iv              WITHIN THE GATES
sorrows that men might know Thy mercy and
Thy loving kindness.
BISHOP. We beseech Thee to hear them,
good Lord.
DREAMER. Let them sink into the grave, O
Lord; and never let their like appear upon the
face of the earth again.
IST CHAIR ATTENDANT. We have failed to
bother much about Thy commandments, and
have laid hands on all things that came our
way without thanking Thee.
2ND CHAIR ATTENDANT. Yea, Lord, all this
have we done; yet stand we now, no worse than
all men are.
IST EVANGELIST. Stricken, we struck not
back; we blessed them that cursed us; and
prayed for them that mocked at our concern
for the souls of men.
BISHOP, Hear their prayer, O Lord, and
let their cry come unto Thee.
DREAMER. Let brambles, O Lord, grow
thick where they are buried deep; let the fox
and the vixen guard their cubs in the midst of
the brambles; and let children sing and laugh
and play where they have moaned in their
misery!
(The DOWN-AND-OUTS are now very near,
and their chant is heard as if they were
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